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ETRAGE D IE OF 

Othello, the Moore of Venice, 


<tAlltt$ Trimus. Scosna Trima. 



B%tcr RochrigQ^rtd ! <tge, 

EticrteH roe J cake it much vukindSy 
Th3C thou {I ago) who haft had my purfe, 
As ifij firings were chine/boold'ft know of this; 
JW,But youl not hearcmc. If cuer 1 did dream 
Offuch a matter, abborre mc. 

Redo. TliOLitold'il me, 
Thou did'ft hold him in thy hate. 

I ago, Defpifeme 
If I do not. Three Great-one* of theCinie, 
(rnpcrfonalt fuitetomakc me his Licutcnanr) 
Off-capt to him; and by the fakh ofmnn 
I knowffijprice^I am worth no worflcaplacc. 
Bur he (dslouinghisowL'jc pndc,and purpofes) 
Euades them, with a bumbaft Circumftancej 
Horribly ftuffc with Epkhkesof warre, 
Non-fuitcs my Mediators. Forcertesjfaies be, 
I haue already chofe my Officer, Aiid what Wat he ? 
For-footh a 3 great Artthmancian, 
One Michael Cajfio, a Flercmwc % 
(A Fellow almoft damrfd in a faire Wife) 
That netier fet a Squadron in the Field, 
Nor the denifion of a Battaile knowes 
More thenaSpinfter* Vnlcfic the J3qokifliTbcorukc : 
Wherein the TongucdConiuls can propofe 
AsMafterly ashe. Meerepratle (wichoutpraflife) 
Is all his Souldicrfliip. But hc(Sir)had th*cle£tipn> 
And I ( of whom his eies had fcene the proofc 
At Rhodes, atCiprus^and on others grounds 
Chriftcn'd,and Heathen)™ u ft be bc-ked,and calnVd 
By DebiEor,and Creditor. 'This Counter- caftcr, 
He (in good tirnc) muft his Lieutenant be, 
And! [jbletfe thc.mavfcc)hisMoorefliips Aumicnr. 
Hod, By heaucn,! rather would haue bin his hangman, 
I&go. Why,thcre T s no rcmedie, 
TU the curflcof Seruicej 
Preferment goes by Letter* and affeftion, 
And not by old gradation ,where each fecond 
Stood Heire to'tj^firft, WowSi^beiudgcyourfelfe, 
Whether I in any iofl terme am AfhVd 
To lone the Mocre} 
Rod. I would nor follow him then* 
Java. O Si r content you. 
I follow hiin,to feme my turne vpon him. 
We cannot all be Mafters,nor all Mafler* 


Cannot be truely follow *d. You fhalj nwke 
Many a durious and knee-crooking knauc; 



™ llt1u ^i,b.uui i'iou«i«cr 3 ot wnen he sold Cati* 'j 
Whip me fuch honeftknaues. Others that are 
Who trym'd in Formes^and vifage* of Dutjc 
Keepe yet their hearts attending < m thcmfcluci 
And throwing but ftiowes of Seruice on their Lord, 
Doe well chriue by them, 
And when they haue J m'd their Cones 
Doe themfcluc* Homage. 
Thcfc Fellow es haue fome foule, 
And fuch a one do I profeflc my fdfd For (Sir) 
It is as fure as you are Rodotigo, 
Were I the Moore/I would not bc/^ ; 
In following himj follow but my fcUe, 
Heauen is my Ludge,not 1 for Joue mi dutic, 
But feemmgf©, for my peculiar end; 
For when my outward Afiion doth dcmonlhau 
The natiuc aft, and figure of my heart 
j In Complement extcnie, 'tis not Ion g after 
But I will wcare my heart vpon my flecue 
For Dawes topeckeat;Iamnoi what Tarn. 

Rod. What a fail Fortune do's the Thicks-lips owe 
If he can carry't thus? 

fyge Gall yp her Father : 
Row bim,n>akc after him,poyfon his delight, 
Prodaimchim in the Streets- Incenfchcrkinfmcn, 
And though he in a fertile Clyroate dwell, 
Plague him with Flies: though that hisloybeloy, 
Yet throw fuch chances of vexation on't^ 
As it may loo fe fome colour. 

Rode. Heere is her Fathers houfcjle callaloud. 
logo. Doc,with like tfmerousaccent^ud dire yell, 
A* when (by Night and Negligence) the Fire 
Is fpi^d inpopulusCittic^ * 

Rodo. What hoa : 2?*^«/;^Siginor drdAmic.ho^ 
Iago m Awake: what hoa^5?^W^:Thecuc£jhectJcs, 
Looke to your houfcjour daughte^andyour Bags, 
Thecues^Thteues, 

Bra, Abvwt What U the reafon of this c?mbk 
Summons? What is the matter there ? 
Rode, Signior is all your Familie within ? 
logo. Are your Doom lock*d^ 
Bran Why? Wherefore a^k you this? 
Iago t Sirjy'are rob*d/or fliame put onyom GowWj 

Your 


the iS^oweoffemce* 


Your heart is burft, you haue loft halft your foulc 
j: u e n nt>w,now, veryjiow^ati old blackc Ram 
Js tuppi n gy«ut white Ewe, Anfe J arife J 
^_vvake the fnorting Cittizens with the Bell, 
Q f clfe the deuill will ?i:ake a Grand*Sre of you* 

Arifclky- 

TSra* What^haueyou-lofi your wits I 

fod* Moflreuercnd Signior^oyou know my voice? 

grttt Not I : what are vou? 

god, My na tii e i s Rcdoy tg&i 

'Bra* The worffcr w r eleoaie : 
jiifuie charg'd thec nM tohaum about my doores: 
In honeft pjaincneflc thou haf} heard me lay v 
j^y Daughter is nor for t'nee. And now inmadnefle 
fBeing fell of Supperjand diHe^pring draughtey) 
Vpon malitious knaueiic.dofi thou cuivc 
foftarcmy qwiet* 

Rod, Sir,Sir a Sir; 

'Bra. But thou nmft needs be lute, 
jvly fpirits shd my place haue in their power 
jo make this bitter to thee. 

'Rgdo* Patience good Sir, 

TSra* What telrit thou me of Robbing? 
This is Venice: my houfc is not a JGratrg^ . 

Rode. M©ft grauc TrtibstetsOy 
In fimpleand pure foulc, \ cdmfi coyou. 

la* Sir :you are one of thole that will not ferucGod, 
if the dcusll bid you. Becaufe we come to do you feruice, 
and you thinke we arc Ruffiaas,you'l^ haue your Daugh- 
ter couerM with a Barbar-y horfc, yen^e haue your Ne- 
pficwes neigh to you, you'le haucCourfers for Cozens ; 
and Gennccs for Germainc?* 

Tra* What prophane wretch art thou? 

la. lamoneSkjihat comes to tell you 5 your Daugh- 
ter and the Moore,are making the Beafl wifla two backs* 

Bra. Thou art a Villaine. 

/ago. You are a Senator* 

Bra. This thou (hale aiifwere. I know thee Rodortgo. 

jtyd. Sir, I will anfwereany thing. But I befeethyou 
If { be your plealure,and moft wife content, 
(As partly I find it is) that your faire Daughter, 
At this odde Fiucu and dull watch o'ch'night 
Tr^nfported with no worfe nor berrer guard, 
But with a knauc of common bire.a Gundelier, 
To the groffc clafpesof aLafcimous Moore; 
If this be knowne to you, and your Allowance, 
We then haue done you bold,and f^ucic wrongs. 
Butifyou know 1105: this^my Manners tcli me, 
We haue your wrong rebuke. Do notbclecue 
That from the fence of ail Ciuilitte, 
I thus would play and trifle withy out Reuerence- 
Your Daughter (if you haue not giuenher leaue) 
I fay againe,hath made a groffc rcuok, 
Tying her Duzic^BeautiCjWit.and Fortunes 
In an excrauagan^and wheeling Strsngcrj 
Of herc,and euery where : flraight fat^sfie your felfe# 
If flie be in her Chamberpot your houfc, 
Letloofe on me the luflice of the State 
For thus deluding you. 

Bra. Strike on the Tinder,hoa: 
Giueme a Taper : call vp all my people, 
This Accident is not vnlikc my dreame, 
Beleefe of it oppreffes me alrcadie* 
Li^ht, I il\yjighr. Exit, 

f»g* Farewell; for I muft leaue you. 
It feemcs not mecte^nor wholefome to my plice 


5IX 


Tobcprod u acd,(asif Iftay, I.fiiall,) 

AgainltthcMoort, For I do know the State, 

(How euer this may gall him with fome checkc) 

Cannot with fafetie caft-him. For he's cmbark'd 

With fuch loud reafon to the Cyprus Warres, 

(Which euen now ftands in A6t)tnat for their fouies 

Another of his Fadome,they haue none, 

To lead their Pufinefle, In which regard, 

Though 1 do hare him as I do bell apines, 

Yet,for neceflitie of prefent life, 

I muft fhow out a Flag^and fignc of Loue f 

(WWcli is indeed but: figne)that you dial furely find him 

Lead to the Sagirary the raifed Search: 

And there will i be with him. So farewell, Sxit. 

Ev!er iSrabantio } mth Servants andTorcfas. 

Tra* It i* too truean cuill. Goneflici*, 
And what'* to come of my defpifed time> 
i s naught but bitternefle. Now Rodorige, 
Where didft thou fee her ? (Oh vnhappie Girle) 
Withthe Moore faift thou?(Who would be a "Father ?) 
How didft thou know *twas fnc? (Oh fhc deceaucs me 
Part thought:) what faid fhe to you ? Gc t moe Tapers : 
Raifeallmy Kindred.. Ave t^cy married thinke you? 

Redo. Trucly I thinke they are. 

"Bra, Oh Heauen: how got fhc out? 
Oh treafon of the blood. 

Fathers, from hencetruft not your Daughters minds 
By wli^r you fee them adt. Is there not Charmed 
By which the propertie of YotKh,and Maidhood 
May be abus 5 d ? Haue you not read Rodorigo 9 
Of fome fuch thing ? - 

Red, Yes Sir : I haue indeed* 
. Tra. Call yp my Brother : oh would you had had her. 
Some one way,fome another. Doe you know 
Where wemay apprehend hcr 3 and the Moore ? 

Rod. 1 thinke I can difcouer him,ifyou pleafe 
To get good Guafd,and go along with me. 

Bra. Pray you lead on. At euery hcufellecall 7 
(I may command atmofi)get Weapons (hoa) 
And ratfe fome fpeciall Officers of might ; 
On good Rodorige. I will defcrue your paines. Extunt* 


Seem Secunda* 


Ent(r Ofhfiojago ^Attendants \ with Torches* 

Lt> Though in the trade of Warre I haue flaine men, 
Yet do I bold it very ftuftc oMf confcicncc 
To do no contriu'd Murder ; 1 lacke Iniquitic 
S ometimc to do me fcruicc. Nine,or ten times 
I had thought t'haue yetk'd him here Ynder the Ribbes« 

Othello, Tis better as it Is, 

lago. Nny but heprated, 
And fpoke fuch fcuruy, andprouoking termes 
Againftyout Honorjthac with the tittle godlineflc I haue 
1 did full hard forbeavebiti*. Eutlprayyou Sir^ 
Are you faft married f Be sffutM of thiSj 
That the Magnifico is much bclou'd* 
And hath in his effeft a voice potentiall 
As double as thcDukes r He will diuorcc you ( 
Or put vpon you,what rcftraint or greeuance, 
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